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One and Only 


Joe briefly looked up from the notebook propped up on his thighs as he heard the front door of their practice 
room open and close again. It was quite early in the morning, at least for rock stars like them, and he hadn't 
expected someone to be awake so soon. He had woken up at about ten am. and had wanted to turn around to 
sleep some more when a seemingly promising line had captured his mind that he just couldn't let go like that. 
So he had decided to drive over to their practice room and get himself comfy on the old but still soft couch 
in there while letting his ideas flow. He had, what he believed would turn out to be the chorus, already finished 
when someone had joined him in the comfy location. And when the person, whose head was covered with a mop 
of curly blonde hair, had stepped into his line of sight, a bright smile had immediately stolen itself onto his 


face. 


It was Sav, his bassist, best friend, and, still kind of secret, lover. He was dressed in his oversized white and 
blue Sheffield Wednesday FC sweater, his long and muscled legs were encased in blue jeans with holes at the 
knees and his high-top white basketball shoes completed the look. To Joe, he looked more adorable than 
everything he had ever seen in his whole life. Even Rick's new fluffy puppy would lose a competition in 
adorableness against Sav, whose curly blonde bangs fell lightly into his still sleepy-looking bright blue eyes as 


he looked at Joe with a smile on his face. 


"Hey, why are you already up at this hour?", he finally asked in that slightly huskier voice he had only in the 


early mornings and Joe held up his notebook swiftly before answering properly. 


"Just had that amazing song lyric going around in my head when | woke up, so | decided to come here and work 
on it." 


Sav nodded and strode over to the couch, flopping down beside Joe and snatching the latter's notebook out of 
his hands, reading what he had already. 


‘| wanna touch you ‘til we're stuck like glue.. sounds catchy. May | ask what you were thinking of when you 


wrote it?", the bassist asked his singer with a sexy grin and Joe had the good grace to blush a bit. 


"I bet you know what | was thinking of, or more specifically, who | was thinking of. And while we're at it, when 


will | get my good-morning kiss?" 


Sav smiled at that and turned a bit to be able to face his singer better, running a hand through the dyed 


blonde hair of his lover. 
"Hm, what about now?" 


"Sounds good to me", was the immediate response and the curly-haired leaned in with a smile, capturing his 
mate's lips with his own soft and plump ones. Joe sighed into the kiss, pulling his lover closer by his fluffy hair 
and drowning in the softness of the contact. When they pulled apart, Sav directly snuggled into Joe's embrace, 
resting his head on the latter's chest, right over his strong heart. 


"That was good, thanks, babe. Now I'm able to start working properly", Joe whispered with a smile on his face 
as he tangled one of his hands in the fluffy blonde curls of his obviously still tired lover while he tapped his 
pen onto the still partly blank page in his notebook, starting his thinking process again. But just then Sav 


mumbled something into his chest that made him concentrate solely on the man in his arms again. 
"Y'know, one night alone, without you, feels like a year without you to me, Joe." 


| know what you mean babe, | feel just the same way when | can't hold you in my arms like this at right. Hey, 
that actually sounds like a great song!", Joe stated seriously, his last words accompanied by a chuckle though. 
Sav let out a snort of laughter at that, his fingers curling into the fabric of Joe's white top that he wore 
underneath his open dark blue blouse with white stars all over it, the one Sav loved seeing Joe in 


"You're always thinking about how you can turn a simple statement into a song", he then chuckled, breathing in 
his lover's scent deeply while he looked at Joe's hand that gripped his pen and quickly scribbled something onto 


a new page in his notebook. Joe then turned his attention to Sav again and read out what he had written down 


"Without you, one night alone feels like a year without you babe.. I'm not sure what would fit then. Any ideas, 
babe?" 


Sav thought for a moment. "Could you sing the melody you hear for the words?" 


Joe did and his lover nodded absently, drawing circular patterns onto Joe's chest with his calloused fingertips 
while thinking intensely. 


"Um, it has to be something that rhymes with ‘alone’, am | right?" 


Joe nodded at that, twirling one of the curly strands of the bassist's hair around his forefinger while he 


waited for the latter to come up with some ideas. 

"Do you have a heart of stone?", Sav suddenly asked and Joe's eyes widened. 
"W-What? No, of course not", he replied and Sav started to giggle into Joe's top. 
‘No, | meant the song. It rhymes with ‘alone’ and fits concerning the syllables.’ 


Joe let out a breathy chuckle at that explanation, clearly relieved that his lover hadn't directed the question at 


him. 
"Well, that sounds good then. Let me write it down." 


Sav watched his singer intensely as he added the words to the rest, his green eyes slightly narrowed and his 
teeth gently rolling his plump bottom lip between them. He looked so dedicated to what he was doing in a 
somehow very adorable way and Sav felt his possessiveness grow, along with the pride that Joe was his and 


no one else's. 


"God, | love you so much", he whispered under his breath and Joe looked up, his gaze meeting Sav's and he felt 


the blush creeping into his cheeks at the emotions of devotion he saw in the deep blue eyes of his companion 


"I love you too, babe, and | will only ever love you", he finally replied, making Sav blush in a deep pink as well 
before he leaned in and stole the second kiss on that day from the angelically curved rosy lips of his lover. 
They, however, broke the kiss as they heard the front door opening. The three happy voices that euphorically 
discussed the everlasting topic if Sheffield United or Sheffield Wednesday was the better soccer team indicated 
that Steve, Phil, and Rick had finally arrived as well. 


"But United has to be better because Sav played there for two years!", they heard Steve arguing and Sav 
immediately rolled his eyes while Joe tightened his embrace around his lover, pride filling him that he had 
gotten hired by his all-time favourite team. 


"But he ditched them, Steve! He even said he made sure to always wear something beneath his football shirt 
to make sure it never touched his skin! It's because he loves Wednesday", Rick argued right back, making Joe 
chuckle and Sav hide his face in Joe's chest. 


"Why are they always using my youth as an argument?", he mumbled, Joe being able to make out his blush 
without actually seeing it. Just as he wanted to give him an answer that would flatter him even more, a little 
fluffy bundle of brown fur jumped onto the couch next to Sav and climbed him, trying to reach his face to lick 
it. 


"What- Oh, hey there Jimmy! Rick, your puppy has escapedl", Sav stated, picking up the cute little labradoodle 
and placing it in his lap while he himself remained cuddled into Joe. Just a few moments later the one-armed 


drummer appeared, the terror twins close behind, and approached the singer and the bassist on the couch. 


"Hey, guys! What brings you over here so early?", Rick asked and bent down to pet his puppy as it jumped 
down from Sav's lap to amble over to his owner again. 


"I had some lyrics in my head that wouldn't go out again, so | came here and worked on them. Sav came in just 
a while later and we got the beginnings of another song gathered together. They are good ones, aren't they 
ba- Sav?", Joe stated, quickly catching himself before the endearment slipped completely out of his mouth. 
None of the others seemed to have noticed though, so he let out a breath he didn't know he had been holding 


in anticipation, slowly trying to untangle his hand from Sav's curls without someone noticing. 


They loved each other deeply and unconditionally, but so far it had been their little, actually their big, secret. 
They didn't tell anybody, not even their inner circle of friends which would include their bandmates. When they 
had founded the band it was an unwritten but clear rule that they all could just be themselves once they 
were among each other's presence, and ever since Sav and Joe had started dating, the singer felt like they 
were somewhat lying to their friends concerning that aspect of being who they were. Because after about 


seven years of being lovers, Joe sure as hell couldn't be himself without Sav anymore. 


Nevertheless, he was still scared of letting them in on their secret. How would they take it? And especially, 


how would they take the information that they hadn't told them about it for almost seven years? 


Joe remembered that night in 1982 while they were recording Pyromania as clearly as if it had been just 
yesterday when he had confessed, first to himself and afterward to his best friend, that he liked the latter 
more than just that. That he had real feelings for him that weren't only based on sexual attraction. Joe 
remembered exactly how nervously he had awaited Sav's answer, panic, anticipation, and those butterflies 
fluttering around whenever he looked at his best friend settled in his belly, fumbling with his fingers and not 


even daring to look at his opponent as he said the words. 


And then, of course, he remembered the indescribable excitement and happiness as Sav had nervously 
stuttered something about having fantasies about his singer for a while already and that not only sexual parts 
were included. He had said that he had actually fallen head over heels for him, his cheeks as reddened as they 
could possibly get and his pretty blue eyes shyly glancing up at him through the softly bowed dark lashes. 


Joe had just carefully approached Sav after that confession, cupping his cheek and shyly asking him if he would 
mind it if he kissed him. Sav, of course, had denied that question and pulled Joe in, both of them still a bit shy 


and cautious, but after that first kiss that left both of them breathless and with electricity buzzing through 
their veins, the innocence was thrown out of the window and replaced by a raging lust that had been kept 
under the surface for too long. That had led to a make-out session on the studio couch after everyone had 
left, which had been, in Joe's words quite intense. The memory brought a smile to his face, but someone 
saying his name pulled him right back into reality. 


". right, Joe?" 
"Excuse me, what?", he asked Sav who had said the last few words, presumably directed at him. 


"I asked if l'm right when | say that we already had a raw sketch of the melodies the songs should have." 
There was concern in his lover's blue eyes, but Joe just nodded lightly at him to indicate he was okay before 


answering properly. 


"Yes, that's true. Actually, | have a few ideas for lyrics on the first one too, | should be able to finish it today 


if everything works out fine." 


Rick, Phil, and Steve nodded at that, the two guitarists walking over to the guitar cases they stored in the 
location, pulling out two guitars and tuning them before they played a few licks to warm up their fingers while 
Rick took a seat on the other couch that was situated to the right of the one Joe and Sav were still kind of 
cuddling on. Noticing their closeness Joe started to panic and gently shoved at Sav's shoulder, but he didn't 


even move an inch. 


Seeing Joe's attempt of shoving him off, Rick shook his head swiftly and pressed his index against his lips. What 
the actual hell? Joe knew his lover could sleep under any conditions, but why did he choose to fall asleep now, 


halfway on top of Joe? 


With a sigh he let it be and turned his attention to his open notebook again, seeing the two song ideas scribbled 
down there. He decided to work on the first one because he had a few ideas for it already and could 
concentrate on it better now that Sav was asleep. It was a song about his bassist, and sometimes, actually 
nearly all the time, the real bassist was way too distracting to focus on such a thing. So he quickly reread the 
lines he already had, deciding to concentrate on a verse and the way it should be structured. Joe thought of 
all the ways Sav made him crazy and wrote them down, then overlooking them and trying to structure them 


in a way, finally coming up with a verse he was satisfied with. 


"I get high on you, I'm on fire over you, and | can't let you go, no | can't let you go", he hummed, Rick looking 
up from the newest "Modern Drummer" magazine he had read in, an appreciating smile stealing itself onto his 


face. 


"Yeah man, that sounds amazing! Got a girl in your sights you're taking the inspiration from?", Rick then asked, 
making Joe smile slightly. ‘Oh yeah, | got a really beautiful and sexy "girl" I'm taking my inspiration from’, he 
thought to himself but didn't say it out loud, giving Rick just a quick nod of approval to tell him he was right. 
But that only caused the drummer to let out an excited squeal that caught the terror twins’ attention and, to 


Joe's bad luck, woke Sav back up. 


"What's up, Ricky?", Steve finally asked and Rick smiled wickedly at Joe before answering the blonde-haired 
guitar god. 


"Joe has a crush! He's writing the songs he's writing on for her!" 


Those words made Sav's head snap up from Joe's chest, his gaze questioningly boring into Joe's, a shimmer of 
hurt in his sapphire-like eyes. Joe tried to send him a somehow soothing smile, but Sav's gaze remained 
suspicious. So the singer put down his pen over the paper his song was slowly developing on, writing down 
something before handing the notebook to his beloved one. Sav scanned the page, his gaze coming to a halt on 
the heading that Joe had underlined to make it pop out more. 


It said: "| wanna touch you - To my eternal love Rick Savage" with a small heart drawn right behind the 


bassist's name. 


Sav's expression softened into a smile immediately, a small blush rising to his cheeks as he handed the 
notebook back to its owner. Mentally preparing himself for the questions that were about to come from his 
bandmates Joe looked at Rick again, asking himself if he should be truthful in all aspects and finally reveal the 
secret he and his bassist had kept for so long. 


"Well, Joe, is it someone we know?" 


The singer nodded and could see the two guitarists rubbing their hands in glee. Rick, sadly, had no such 


privilege but Joe could guess what he was thinking by his very obvious expression 


"Hm, what does she look like?", Phil asked, making it clear that they wanted to get enough information to be 
able to guess who Joe was talking about. The singer was silent for a moment and retreated into his thoughts 


of the man that was currently cuddled to his chest before deciding to talk again. 


"Well, the main parts that got me were the beautiful deep blue eyes, the fluffy blonde curls, and the wide 


smile that never fails to make me happy.’ 


"Aw, sounds like she is able to make our dear Grumpy-Joe disappear", Rick stated and Joe pouted, Sav 


meanwhile snorting with laughter. 


"So guys, anyone got any guesses who it is?", he then asked the terror twins and Sav, the latter acting 


oblivious what made Joe almost laugh out loud. 


"Not really, the only one | know, of course only my personal view here, who has fluffy curly blonde hair and 
blue eyes is Sav over here", Phil stated and Joe looked down at the man who was still cuddled into him, noticing 


the way he was blushing. That particular blush meant he felt caught in a way and everyone close to him could 


identify that 


As Joe looked back up at the rest of his bandmates, he saw the realization dawning on his drummer's face. His 
eyes widened and flicked from Joe to Sav and back to Joe while he opened and closed his mouth, seemingly 
trying to say something but no words were leaving his lips. But after a few attempts, he finally managed to 
say something. 


"You.. since when?" 
"Since 1982 during the recording for Pyromania", Sav replied and Joe closed his eyes, scared of the reaction. 


"W-What?", Steve finally stuttered, gaping at the two of them in shock. Phil looked very startled as well, but 
he was better at keeping his thoughts and emotions from showing than Steve. Rick just stared at them a bit 


amazed, his brown eyes searching Sav's and Joe's alternately. 


"Aren't you going to say something?", Sav asked a bit insecurely after a while, one of his hands scrabbling for 
Joe's and taking it to make him feel more steady and confident. The singer soothingly ran his thumb over the 
back of his lover's hand, caressing the soft skin and feeling his bassist snuggle even further into his chest as 


they both waited for their mates to say at least something. 


"Why didn't you tell us? | mean, if I've gotten it right, you two have been together for about seven years", 
Steve finally asked with a softened expression on his face, making Joe feel guilty for not trusting them with 


the whole thing earlier almost immediately. 


"We just weren't sure how you guys would take it if two of your closest mates came out as a couple’, he 
tried to explain and Steve nodded understandingly, however, a slight disappointment remaining in his eyes. It 
made Joe's guilt even stronger but he would have to deal with it. It had been their choice to not tell them 
sooner, and this was the price they had to pay. 


"Well well, all | want to know is how on earth a United fan can date a Wednesday fan", Rick said suddenly and 
everyone started to laugh, the tension easing completely by that comment. God, Joe was so glad they had 
someone like Rick in the band. 


"Guess he sticks with me because his team liked me even though | didn't like them", Sav stated and Joe 


grinned, wrapping his arms around his curly-haired lover who looked up at him in return. 


"I hope you know that's not the only reason, babe", Joe then said, suddenly realizing what he had said and how 
it could be for the rest of their band when he talked like that. 


"Is this weird? | mean when | call him babe?", he asked his bandmates who seemingly all thought about it for a 


moment. 


"Well, | have to get used to it but it doesn't bother me specifically. | would like to call my beloved one babe 
too, so | don't see the point why | should keep you from doing it", Phil stated, Steve nodding approvingly at his 


words and Rick just smiling at them. Feeling relieved, the two lovers looked at each other again with smiles on 


their faces, Joe placing a soft kiss on the curly-haired's forehead and closing his eyes contently for a moment. 
‘Jimmy, give back my drumstick!" 


Rick's voice caused them to snap out of the moment, both looking at the cute little puppy with Rick's 
drumstick between his jaws who was running from his owner that was trying to chase him. That caused all of 
them to start laughing, even the exhausted drummer that tried to get his puppy to come out from under the 
couch he had been sitting on before. The happiness and serenity Joe loved so much in the inner circle of the 
band had returned and he felt beyond glad as he turned towards his notebook again, his noted down thoughts 


of his lover catching his eye once more. 


Thinking back and forth he finally pieced another verse together, the only thing that startled him being Sav 
who got up and out of his embrace to help Rick getting out Jimmy from under the couch. Quickly noting it 
down he looked up from his notebook, the terror twins playing around on their guitars catching his eye. As Phil 


caught his gaze he stood up and went over to join him on the couch, already knowing what Joe had in mind. 


"Show me what you got, mate, maybe I'll be able to figure out a riff that fits with it", the guitarist said and 


Joe handed him his notebook, seeing Phil grin as he saw the underlined heading. 
“Almost guessed it would be for him." 


Joe blushed at that comment, just explaining the way he was heading the verses and the chorus and the 
melody they should have. Phil nodded at times, completely concentrated on the task in his hands and only 
looking up as Steve flopped down beside him to participate in the process. Joe just watched them work for a 
while, smiling at how well they fit together as a guitar duo. Sometimes he saw Steve looking at Phil with 
another emotion in his eyes, one he couldn't place exactly. But he didn't think anything of it, ruffling a hand 


through his hair as he stood up and went over to the small bar to fix them all some drinks. 


Just as he was finished pouring the last glass of sparkling water -it was still morning and they still had some 
work to do- two warm strong arms wrapped around his waist from behind and pulled him into the body they 
belonged to. A bright smile lit up his face immediately and he turned slowly to able to look into the beautiful 


blue eyes of his lover. 
"Got the puppy out from under the couch?" 


Sav nodded with a smile and pulled the taller man closer once again. Joe directly stiffened and felt the urge to 
step out of the embrace because they had always done so before in the presence of their friends, and Sav 


could see it in his eyes. 


"Is okay babe, they are okay with us", he whispered and Joe's inner tension directly eased as he remembered 
the previous conversation. And as he allowed himself to relax, he could finally take in the beauty of the man in 


his arms and appreciate it vocally without having to fear someone listening in on them. Cupping Sav's cheek in 


one hand, he pulled him closer and looked deep into his eyes, scanning every feature of the face of his beloved 


one. 
| could look at you all the time and still never get bored. Fuck, you're so beautiful darlin.” 


Sav started to blush heavily at those words, batting his eyelashes that made him appear even more gorgeous 


in Joe's eyes. 


"Just kiss me, you beautiful thing, you", he then added softly, bumping the tip of his nose against the bassist's, 
causing the two of them to wear an even bigger smile on their faces. He didn't have to say it twice, and Sav 
wrapped his arms around the back of Joe's neck before pulling him into a kiss so soft and loving he was sure 
it came straight from heaven. His arms wrapped around Sav's waist to pull him in as close as possible, and he 
couldn't resist sliding his hands under the fabric of Sav's oversized sweater, running them over the smooth 
scorching hot skin of his back. The bassist sighed into the kiss at that sensation, pressing himself flush against 
Joe's body to take in the heat that radiated off the human furnace he called his lover even better. It was only 
when they heard someone whistling in the background that they remembered they weren't alone and parted 


slowly, clearly reluctant. 


"Dear God, | didn't expect you to put your affection on public display like that", Rick said, seemingly a bit 


amazed, and Joe felt the heat rising to his cheeks once again 


"We can try to hold ourselves back a bit, but we thought that now that you know.. ya know..", Sav trailed off, 
and Phil finished his sentence with a smile. ".. you wouldn't have to hide and hold it in anymore. Yeah, | get that. 
And | bet Rick only meant he was surprised and not that he finds it gross or something like that.” 


Rick directly nodded at the guitarists assumption, smiling affectionately at his bandmates. 


lm definitely okay with you being close like that. You're actually an adorable couple", he added and Joe inwardly 


pouted at someone calling him adorable apart from his lover. 


After a few moments of silence in which the guitarists and the drummer just gazed fondly at their 
enamoured bandmates, Sav got a bit restless and turned to Joe again to ask him what he planned on doing for 
the rest of the time they would spend in their practice room that day. But the latter had already turned away 
to pick up the tray with the drinks he had poured before his lover had distracted him, bringing it over to the 
rest of the guys, who gladly picked up a glass each, suddenly noticing how thirsty they were. Sav still stood on 


the same spot as Joe directed his gaze at him again, obviously not sure which way to go. 


So the singer waved him over and held a glass of sparkling water out for him to take, making the curly-haired, 
gorgeous man smile and amble over to his bandmates, taking the glass from Joe's hands and then interlocking 
those lanky fingers with his own as he sat down on the couch next to the equally smiling singer. Phil and Steve 
finally tore Joe's attention away from his handsome bassist again. 


"Joe, mate, | think we managed to work something out here", Phil said while Steve nodded approvingly, causing 


Joe to look attentively at the terror twins. 


"Um, could you maybe sing the words with the melody you had already in a way that they fit into a B-major 
key?", Steve added and the singer nodded, gesturing them to start playing what they had figured out. Phil 
counted in and they started to sing and play at the same time, the harmonies first not fitting perfectly but 
coming with time. They decided on singing a few parts together and some without Joe and the riff developed 
further and further the more often they played it. And as they looked at the clock after a while, they noticed 
that it was already 4 pm. They could've hung out some more, well, a part of them would either way, but Joe 
still had some plans for that evening. He had organized everything, now he only needed to get Sav to say yes. 
So he turned to his bassist again, who was currently occupied by eating some crackers while stroking Jimmy's 


fluffy fur with one hand. 

"Sav, baby?" 

The curly-haired blonde looked up at him through equally curly blonde strands of his bangs that had fallen in 
front of his eyes as he heard his name, his eyes glinting as he noticed the attention his lover had directed at 
him. 

"Are you free this evening?" 


Sav blushed at that, brushing his bangs aside with one hand while his smile widened. 


"Yes, l'm free, Joe. Are you asking me to go on a date with you?" There was hope in the slightly husky voice, 
as well as in his eyes as those words left his soft lips. 


"If you'd like to..", Joe replied with a smirk on his face and Sav's eyes began to shine in happiness. 


"Definitely, when would you like to have me ready to go?", the bassist asked and leaned his head against his 


lover's shoulder, closing his eyes for a moment as he breathed in Joe's unique, soothing scent. 

"Um, what about 1 pm.2" 

Sav's head snapped up at that, his eyes a bit widened. 

"That's fine by me but that means | have to go to get ready now", he said and Joe chuckled inwardly. He knew 
just too well how long Sav spent on fluffing his hair till it was perfect in its owner's opinion, even though 


others would have said it would have been good in about half the time. But hey, it was Sav we're talking about. 
Others had perfectly toned bodies or fast cars, Sav had his hair. 


"Okay, I'll pick you up at your apartment then. And dress in something nicer than this sweater with the ugly 


logo on it" 


Sav clutched at his chest, pretending to be deeply offended by that statement and their bandmates started to 


laugh, causing Sav to be unable to hold on to his shocked expression, Joe seeing how it slowly melted into a 
smile. But the bassist trotted over to the front door either way, then returning, wearing one of Joe's jeans 


jackets and walking over to the couch his lover was still sitting on. 


"Okay then, see you all tomorrow, | guess", he stated and everyone nodded at him, Rick, Phil, and Steve pulling 
him into a friendly half-hug and Jimmy licking over the back of his hand. As the bassist found himself in Joe's 


embrace again, he leaned his forehead against his singer's, preventing him from being able to kiss him. 


"See you later, babe", he then breathed out against the taller man's lips, finally allowing him to place a soft but 
still passionate kiss on his lips and run his hands through the fluffy blonde hairball he kept such a watchful 
eye on. Because damn, Rick Savage could not be seen with flat hair. To prevent that case from happening, he 
parted from the soft lips of his lover and pulled the latter's hands out of his hair, taking them into his own 
and placing another quick kiss on the singer's lips before breaking away with a wink. He looked so cute and sexy, 
all Joe wanted to do was haul him back in close by his soft hair but Sav stepped out of reach just as he 
wanted to reach out. With a smile on his face, he turned around and walked over to the front door, opening it 
and stepping out into the chilly air of early March, the wind still fresh but the sun slowly but surely warming 
him with its rays. 


Pulling Joe's jacket closer around him to imitate one of his warm hugs that made him feel so safe and loved, 
he breathed in his lover's unique scent that still lingered on the slightly bleached out fabric, closing his eyes 
and smiling dumbly as he walked down the street and towards his apartment. They hadn't been able to go on 
many dates because of work and the time they spent with their bandmates, so any time they did, it was 
something really special. For eleven years they had seen each other every day, almost seven of them 


containing quite a bit more intimacy, but they still weren't sure of how to manage the living situation 


So far the two of them had lived in two different apartments, one staying over for a few nights now and then, 
but they hadn't actually broached the topic of moving in together properly. Sav wanted Joe to move in with 
him almost desperately though. He wanted to kiss him goodnight each and every night and wake up in his arms 
every day, wanted him to make love to him and hold him whenever he was having a nightmare. Sav decided to 
ask Joe about it right on that evening. 


Arriving at his apartment, he greeted his neighbour that was just passing him by and then let himself in, 
almost immediately undressing himself completely to be able to take a shower. He was finished with that after 
about half an hour later, making sure to clean each and every crevice, finally wrapping a white fluffy towel 
around his waist and drying his hair with another one. Still toweling at his hair he stumbled over to his 
bedroom, rummaging through the loads of clothes he kept in his dresser. A few of the things were Joe's too, 
so the volume of clothes grew even more in that tiny little piece of furniture. Deciding that his hair was dry 
enough for the moment, Sav threw the towel aside and dug into his dresser with two free hands, finally finding 
something that caught his eye. 


It was a chequered blouse in black and white, consisting of a silky smooth fabric that felt very soft against his 
bare skin. He loved it, especially because it was oversized and that always gave him the excuse of not 


buttoning it. That left his smooth upper body on display for Joe to see and he remembered the one time he 


went on stage like that, making it very clear to his lover that he had worn it for him and that |'m-gonna-eat- 
you-alive look Joe had sent him in return. His gaze had been so hot and dripping from lust, Sav had known 
directly what would be in store for him after the show. And man, the almost animalistic session of lovemaking 
that had awaited him hadn't proved him wrong. That had been one of the special occasions on which they had 
actually managed to go three rounds in a row and just remembering that, Sav felt a very insistent heat 
blossoming in his gut. 


But he didn't have time to take care of that at that moment, so he set on drying himself off completely, 
finally pulling on a pair of tight blue jeans, the colour already a bit washy and the rips in it already much 
bigger than how they had been originally. However, he decided against any briefs because of the way the 
washed-out jeans fabric hugged his waist, legs, and ass in a perfectly naughty way. Besides, Joe would have 
better and quicker access that way. After pulling the soft fabric of the blouse over his arms and shoulders to 
cover up his bare upper body he went over to the mirror in his dresser's door, inspecting himself and 
smirking wickedly as an idea crossed his mind. He just knew Joe wouldn't be able to see straight when he came 
on looking like that. So Sav popped the top button of his jeans, revealing a glimpse of the soft dark brown curls 
of his treasure trail beneath his navel. 


Returning to his bathroom he finally turned his attention towards his hair, which was currently still hanging in 
damp curly strands over his shoulders and sticking to his forehead. Digging a comb, a hairdryer, and a can of 
his favourite hairspray out of his cupboard, he set to work on his whole pride that was also called his fluffy 
blonde hairball, not stopping until he was completely satisfied. Brushing his bangs, which were so long that they 
always kind of hung into his eyes, away, he dug out an eyeliner and rimmed his pretty eyes with the black 
kohl, blowing himself a kiss in the mirror as he had finished the task. After another glance in the mirror, he 
decided to hook a few of his dangly necklaces around his neck that accentuated his bare chest even further. 
Looking at the clock on the wall, he noticed Joe would be there in about ten minutes. Fuck, how could time fly 


so quickly? 


Pulling on his white basketball shoes again he grabbed Joe's jeans jacket, hearing the doorbell going off just in 
that moment. Damn it, even after almost seven years Sav felt the butterflies and the anticipation in his gut as 
he buzzed the singer in. Putting on the jacket and giving his hair a last fluff he turned towards the door, 
opening it almost directly as he heard a knock against the wood. Joe was standing right in front of it, obviously 
wanting to greet him in some way, but his jaw hit the floor as he looked his bassist up and down, the raging 
lust in his gaze almost burning holes of desire into Sav's bare skin. 


"Jesus.. Sav, you - you look..", Joe's cheeks flamed red as he noticed he couldn't even form a coherent 
sentence and closed his eyes for a moment, taking a deep breath to calm the fire inside him before opening 
them again. Sav still looked at him with a sexy but yet innocent smirk on his face, waiting for him to finish 
speaking. 


"Hey babe", Joe finally said and took a step forward, placing a soft kiss on the other's rosy cheek and making 
sure that he brushed the back of his hand against the bare skin of Sav's chest as he stood so close to his 
lover. He noticed with satisfaction that goosebumps directly broke out on his partner's body at the contact. 


"You look amazing, Sav. I'm pretty sure we're both gonna have a good time tonight." 


Sav blushed at that and Joe grinned, hooking his arm around the bassist's waist and leading him out the door, 


straight into the warm orange glow of the sun going down over the rooftops of London. 


Love and Affection 


Author's Notes: 
Smut warning at the end of the chapter! 


They had had an amazing time that night, just like Joe had predicted. 


Joe had led his lover to a small restaurant tucked away in a corner of a street where they sometimes went 
shopping, but Sav had never noticed it being there before. When they had stepped inside, the bassist held his 
breath for a moment. The whole room was only lit by candles that were placed on the few ebony tables, the 
ceiling veiled by a dark blue satin-like fabric and a playlist of ballads playing in the background. The middle of 
the room was cleared to provide space for some slow dancing, what four obviously enamoured couples were 
already doing. Sav had a feeling he would end up on that dance floor with Joe's arms around him before the 
night was over. In total there were about twelve other couples in there, all seemingly in their own worlds and 


not even looking up as the two young men entered the location 


A friendly-looking waiter in a dark suit finally came up to them, smiling brightly and showing his dimples and 
perfectly white teeth. Joe returned the smile immediately while Sav still looked around, an expression of a very 
positive surprise evident on his face. The waiter politely nodded at the singer and then asked him if he had 
booked a table. 


"Um, yes, it was on the name Elliott. Joseph Elliott” 


He received another nod of approval from the waiter, who then turned and gestured them to follow him to a 
table away from the other people. It was a gorgeous one, Sav noticed, created with much love. There were two 
chairs opposite of each other, created by the same dark ebony the tables were made of, and had a fluffy dark 
blue pillow on each of them. The menus were written by hand, as you could see by the black ink that shone in 
the soft candlelight created by the two big candles sitting in the middle of the table. Sav loved it and he knew 
by Joe's expression that he did too. 


‘ll leave you to read the menu and settle in, just call me when you're done with picking something." 


The two of them nodded thankfully at the waiter, who turned and walked away to leave them in peace. Joe 
immediately grabbed the back of the chair Sav had reached for, pulling it backward and gesturing him to take 


a seat. 


"Take a seat please, my lady", he added with a wink, and Sav blushed, gently flipping him off when he called him 
a lady. But the bassist took a seat, either way, grabbing Joe's hand before he could slip away to the other side 
of the table and take his seat. The singer turned to him with a raised eyebrow, but as Sav pulled him down a 
bit he knew why. 


"Thank you for everything, babe. | just.. We've only walked in and | already know that | love it. Thank you for 


spending your time with me, this means more to me than you will ever know." 


Joe blushed and just as he was about to give his bassist a modest reply, the latter silenced him with a gentle 
kiss, his eyes fluttering closed and his whole senses concentrating on the soft contact, almost making him 
whimper in disappointment as the curly-haired pulled away and gestured over to the other chair. So the singer 
smiled and walked over to the other side of the small round table, laying his one hand onto the tabletop as 
soon as he had sat down, what resulted in the bassist's hand covering his own and interlocking their fingers 
while they were both reading the menu. 


"l'Il probably take the lasagna, its ingredients sound delicious", Joe stated after a while, his thumb absently 
caressing the back of his lover's hand as he put the menu down and gazed fondly at Sav. The latter was still 
studying all the tasty-sounding meals listed on the menu, biting his plump bottom lip in thought. Joe wanted to 
reach over and soothe it, then kiss those lips that felt and tasted like heaven and never ever let him go again. 
God, he was so in love. 


"l'Il take the tagliatelle with the truffle oil then’, the bassist finally said, looking up from his menu as well and 
noticing the way his lover was studying every inch of his face with a loving possession in his bright green 
eyes. Aaaand.. the blush tainting his cheeks was there once again. He noticed the way the candlelight made 
Joe's already tanned skin glow in a soft caramel colour, his blonde bangs hanging into his forehead and his lips 
slightly parted as he ran his gaze over Sav's face over and over again. His eyes were kind of droopy, almost as 
if he was entranced by something. And the bassist could only guess that his singer was entranced by his own 
humble self. The blush on his face intensified. 


"Well, gentlemen, are you sure of what you would like to order already?" 


The voice of the waiter pulled them out of the trance, Joe more so than Sav, and they straightened, their 
hands shrinking away from the other's immediately. The waiter noticed and frowned slightly. 


"Hey, | know | shouldn't say anything because its your thing but you don't have to hide any affection here. Feel 


free to be yourselves." 


Joe's gaze found Sav's immediately at those words and his hand automatically laid itself back onto the tabletop, 


the bassist's fingers intertwining with his own once more and the waiter's smile returned instantly. 
"Well, back to the order then. What would you like to eat and drink?" 


"The tagliatelle with the truffle oil for my gorgeous companion over here and the lasagna for me", Joe replied, 


making Sav look down, blushing heavily at his lover complimenting him in front of someone else. 


"Got that. Okay, what about the drinks?" 


"Um, would you like to pick a wine darlin'?", Joe asked his lover and the latter nodded, studying the drinks listed 
in the menu. After a few moments, he looked back up and ordered a fine red wine, the waiter praising their 


good choice. He then left again and let the two lovers sit in peace. 


"Man, they are amazing here. | know some restaurants where you at the very least get some disgusted looks 
when you're holding the hand of your boyfriend. Not to mention when you call him your ‘gorgeous companion”, 
the bassist stated and Joe nodded in agreement, blowing the indeed gorgeous blonde a kiss at his last words. 

They both however turned from their eye contact as they heard a familiar song blasting out of the speakers. 


Let's say a very familiar song. 


‘Sorry babe, but since | wrote this song for you, | need to ask you to dance with me now", Joe asked with a 
smirk on his face and stood up to walk over to his lover's side as the latter had nodded as an answer, taking 
his hand to pull him up and into his arms, then guiding them both over to the dance floor that a few others 


were now already dancing on besides the four couples that had been there when they had entered the location 


The taller man's arms were wrapped around his lover's waist in no time, leading their bodies swaying to the 
music they had written and his lips brushing against Sav's earlobe from time to time as he sang along with his 


voice blasting out of the speakers, only for Sav to hear. 


"Out of touch, out of reach yeah.. You can try to get closer to me.. I'm in luck, I'm in deep yeah.. Hypnotized 
lm shaking to my knees.." 


Sav's eyes were closed as he listened to his lover's voice singing the wonderful song only for him to hear, his 
arms around the back of the singer's neck and the curves of his body fitting perfectly into Joe's. 


"I gotta know tonight, if you're alone tonight.. Can't stop this feeling, can't stop this fight...” 


As the chorus started to play the bassist lifted his head from Joe's chest to look into the green eyes filled 
with love that were looking back down at him, while he watched the soft rosy lips form the beautiful words 


that were written for him. 


"| get hysterical, hysteria.. Oh can you feel it, do you believe it?.. H's such a magical mysteria.. When you get 


that feelin’, better start believin’... ‘Cause it's a miracle, oh say you will, oh babe.. Hysteria when you're near...” 


Sav pulled the head of his lover down as soon as he had whispered the last words of the chorus against his 
lips, kissing him deeply and with all the devotion he held inside himself for Joe. His Joe. 


They remained exchanging soft kisses on the dance floor throughout the rest of the song, Joe's hands on his 
bassist's hips still leading them, swaying gently. As the song slowly faded out, they parted their lips and 
remained forehead against forehead for a few more moments, their looks being able to express things they 


weren't able to say out loud. 


| love you, Savy", Joe finally whispered and felt the latter's fingerpads digging gently into the warm skin on the 


back of his neck in response, causing a shiver to make its way down his spine. The singer then bent down 
slightly, looking into the blue blue eyes of his companion deeply and seeing the same devotion he felt reflected 
right back at him. 


‘| love you, too. And | always get hysterical when you're near.” 


Joe smiled at that, stealing another kiss from his lover's rosy lips before pulling back and looking over at their 
table again. The food wasn't there already, but he just saw the waiter leaving the kitchen with two meals that 
looked a lot like theirs. 


"Cmon babe, let's eat something." 


Sav nodded and allowed the singer to lead him back to their table by his hand, pulling back his seat for him to 
sit down just like before. Just as they both were settled again, the waiter arrived at their table, Joe's 
assumption of the things he was carrying being their food turning out to be right. He placed the food in front 
of each of them, then popping the cork of the wine bottle, pouring them both a glass. 


"Well, enjoy your meals! | hope you'll like them!" 


Joe and Sav nodded at him in return, their lips a bit swollen and their cheeks still rosy from the kissing session 
on the dance floor, and the waiter could clearly see their love for each other in their sparkling eyes. So he left 


them in peace once again and continued serving customers that had just entered the restaurant. 


Joe meanwhile raised his glass, Sav doing the same just a few moments later, and they clinked them together 


while looking deeply into each other's eyes. 


"What are we drinking to?", the bassist asked his singer with a smile on his face, and the latter thought for a 


moment, then raising his voice. 
"Let's drink to this evening. To love. To life. To an eternity that's just like this." 


Sav's eyes glowed at that, licking his lips as he nodded at Joe and raised his glass gently again before lifting it 
to his lips and taking a sip of the dark red liquid, closing his eyes at the taste. He felt like he was on cloud nine 
and flying as high as it was possible because he was so in love. Everything was perfect. His life at the moment 
was the best thing he had ever experienced, Joe being always just a breath away and best of all, returning his 
feelings as much as he did. He never wanted this emotional high to end. 


They started to eat after a moment or two of exchanging little gazes and touches of their hands, the both of 


them commenting on the deliciousness of their meals. 


"Mmh, you have to try this, Joel", Sav stated after his first bites, shaking his head as Joe tried to get himself 
something from Sav's plate with his fork. With a happy grin, Sav scooped up some tagliatelle with his own fork, 
reaching over the table and feeding it to Joe. The heat in his gut returned as if it had never left as he 


watched Joe's lips closing around the metal, pulling the noodles into his mouth with slight suction, then chewing, 
gulping, and finally licking his lips. 


Sav remembered all the talents of Joe's mouth and throat, the notes it could produce concerning the singing, 
and of course, the more intimate sounds like his raspy moans that Sav was always getting out of him. And 
then there was his talent at giving head. It never failed to get Sav off, especially the visual aspects that went 
along with it. Unfortunately, he had to think of exactly that as he had watched Joe's lips closing around the 


metal of his fork, and that had caused him to get a bit too turned on as it was good in a public location 


"Mmh, you're right, it's really tasty", the singer finally said and Sav nodded to indicate he had heard him, stil 
staring at that talented mouth and the soft rosy lips. Joe noticed with a smirk and ran the tip of his tongue 
suggestively over his lips, making Sav's pupils blow wider in lust. The sight was too mesmerizing to ignore it 
and that was why Joe simply leaned over the table and cupped Sav's cheek in one hand, pulling him into a not 
so innocent kiss and not letting him go again until he had moaned softly into the singer's mouth. When he pulled 
away, the bassist looked even more flustered, deciding to eat his food to distract himself. But he almost spit 
his tagliatelle out again at the words that left Joe's mouth under his breath. 


"The food is really good, but nothing's as tasty as you, babe." 


The words were accompanied by a sexy smile and another suggestive lick over those plump lips, and the 


bassist was close to losing it. 


"Do you want me to get a boner in a public restaurant, Joe? If so, keep going that way and you'll achieve your 


goal very soon But | would really appreciate it if | would be able to walk out here with my dignity still intact" 
Joe chuckled at that, taking Sav's hand that rested on the tabletop again and throwing him an apologetic glance. 
‘lm sorry, babe, couldn't help it ‘cause you looked so sexy. I'll just be quiet and eat my food now." 


The answer was appreciated by Sav's conscious mind, and they both started to eat properly, polishing off their 
plates in quite little time due to the meals’ deliciousness. The waiter reappeared soon after as he saw their 
empty plates, asking if they wanted any dessert. They decided on a tiramisu to share, the waiter nodding and 
picking up their plates before he left once more and Sav got up, excusing himself for a quick visit to the 
bathroom. 


After relieving his bladder in one of the toilet stalls he went back out to the main bathroom, washing his 
hands in the sink while looking at his reflection in the mirror above the ceramic bowl. He still looked quite 
flustered, his cheeks flushed in a rosy colour and his lips swollen from kissing. His blue eyes were droopy and 
the black pupils still blown a bit wider than usual in arousal, his hair still perfectly surrounding his head and 
his bangs adorably falling in front of his eyes. But the rest of his body was more sexy than adorable and Sav 
knew it would be an explosive night concerning the sexual aspects. Drying his hands, he left the bathroom 
again, seeing his lover still sitting on his chair, watching the slow-dancing couples on the dance floor with a 
smile on his face that indicated he actually had something else on his mind. Approaching him from behind, Sav 


laid his hands over his eyes, making the singer first jerk in surprise but then relax as he recognized his 


attacker. 


"Hey babe, | was already feeling alone without you", he said and took Sav's hands from his face, then looking up 
at him with a wide and true smile. Sav returned the smile and continued to stand next to Joe's chair, obviously 
not wanting to sit on the opposite side of his lover for the moment being. Joe noticed that after just a few 
seconds, scooting back his chair and patting his thighs while looking at his gorgeous lover. The bassist didn't 
think twice and straddled his singer on the chair, his groin pressing against Joe's as the latter pulled him in 


close and rubbed his nose against the curly-haired's. 


"Are you comfortable, babe?", Joe then asked and Sav nodded in return, placing another soft kiss on the 


singer's lips. 


"l'm always comfortable when I'm in your arms. Speaking of which, | wanted to ask you something’, the bassist 


replied and looked at Joe with hope in his eyes. 
"Go ahead then, babe." 


"Well, it just came to my mind that we've been together for almost seven years now and are so close to each 
other. | presume you'd agree when | say we're aching to be around each other. | myself can't sleep really well 
in my bed at night anymore without you beside me, and my apartment doesn't really feel like home to me. 
Well, | guess it's like that because wherever you are, that's home to me. | know we've taken that burden upon 
our shoulders because we wanted to keep the secret from the guys and our families. But since our families 
are back in Sheffield and the guys know already, | thought that this style of living isnt really necessary 
anymore. | just really don't want to miss out on this basic part of couple life, this basic part of falling asleep 
together each night and waking up in each other's arms every day. So | wanted to ask you if you wanted to 
move in with me?" 


Joe blinked in surprise as Sav was finished, clearly not expecting his words and question He let his arguments 
and feelings run through his mind again and finally came to the conclusion that there really wasn't anything 


that kept him from doing what he wanted to do. 


"Yes, yes of course! I'd love to move in with youl", he replied and a big smile invaded Sav's face, his hands 
sliding into Joe's dyed-blonde hair and pulling him into a happy, loving kiss once again. Relief washed over him 
and a stone fell from his heart at his lover's approving answer, not because he had feared that he'd say no 
but because he had feared that he would have to return to his lonely apartment the next day. But now there 


would be no more of that. 
The approaching waiter caused them to break the kiss again and they noticed the way he gazed almost fondly 
at the two of them. Sav used that knowledge to pull Joe into another kiss before resting his head against his 


lover's shoulder, closing his eyes with a smile on his face that could light up the room. 


"Here's your dessert, guys. | hope you don't mind eating from one plate?", the waiter stated and they shook 


their heads at his question. 
"We're fine with it, thanks." 
The waiter nodded at Joe's affirmation, turning with a smile and leaving them to eat in peace again. 


‘Man, | just can't believe he doesn't care that I'm sitting on your damn lap", Sav chuckled disbelievingly but also 
incredibly happy, making Joe run a hand through the soft curls on his lover's head with a smile on his face. 


"I know, they're so amazing! | guess we have to go here more often when we're going out on dates." 


Sav nodded at that, raising his head from his lover's shoulder and taking a look at their tiramisu, noticing that 
it was heart-shaped. With another disbelieving chuckle, he picked up one of the spoons laying neatly beside the 


small bowl, scooping up a small portion and turning to his lover again. 


"Open up, babe", he then said with a wink, ignoring the small double entendre, and Joe opened his mouth for the 
spoonful of tasty cream, licking his lips after swallowing. Sav cocked an eyebrow in a silent question and Joe 


nodded with a smile. 


‘Its amazing! Here, let me feed you, too, my lady", he replied and Sav hit him lightly in the chest at him calling 
him my lady again. But he parted his lips either way as Joe held the spoon in front of his mouth, noticing that 
it was indeed very tasty as he devoured the sweet cream hitting his tongue. 


They continued to feed each other till the dish was empty and then remained cuddled on the chair, sipping on 

their wine and exchanging a few more kisses in between. It was the first time for the both of them that they 
were completely living out the effects their love for each other had on their mood and behaviour in public and 
in that moment, the devotion was so great they simply had to stand up again and join the other couples on the 


dance floor once more. 


Swaying gently to the rhythm of Warrants ‘Heaven’, they enjoyed feeling free for the first time, everything 
apart from the gaze they held and the synchronized movement of their bodies completely unnecessary and 
unimportant. They stayed there, lost in the moment for song after song, but Joe finally remembered what he 
still wanted to do that evening and that caused him to place a soft kiss on the curly-haired's forehead and 
then break out of the embrace. 


Sav looked up at him a bit startled but Joe just smiled soothingly, reaching for his hand and leading him over 
to their table again, picking up Sav's, actually his own, jeans jacket and helping him into it like a gentleman, then 
kissing the tip of his nose, making the bassist giggle. After Joe had picked up his leather jacket, he led Sav over 
to the counter at the front of the room. Their waiter was just coming out of the kitchen and smiled as he 


saw the two of them. 


"Ah, you want to leave? I'll just get your bill, then I'll be back", he added after Joe's nod and turned to a small 


back room, returning just a moment later with a piece of paper in his hand and handing it to Joe. The singer 


paid and added a generous tip for their amazing waiter and his openness. The bassist suddenly cleared his 


throat, making the waiter look up at him. 


"Um, | just wanted to thank you again. For everything. For being so tolerant. We never experienced anything like 


that ever before. Besides, the meals were delicious." 


Joe nodded at his lover's words and the waiter blushed, breathing in deeply before finally doing what he had 
wanted to do all night. 


"Well, you're very welcome. | know the struggle of being a same-sex couple so | decided to make it the major 
priority in this restaurant that everyone can show off their affection to any person they want to. And by the 
way, | wanted to ask you something. The night | met my boyfriend was at a concert and the song that played 
when he kissed me for the first time was ‘Hysteria’. | know you're Joe and Sav of Def Leppard and | wanted to 
ask you if you would maybe autograph my Hysteria-record for my boyfriend and me?" 


Joe smiled at that, nodding, and the waiter excitedly bounced back into the back room, returning with his 


Hysteria-record and a pen, placing it in front of Joe on the counter. 


"Well, what are your and your boyfriend's names then? I'd like to make it a bit more personal’, the singer said 
and felt his lover wrapping his arms around his waist from behind, his breath on his neck letting him know 
that he looked at their waiter over his shoulder. 


"My name's Henry and my boyfriend's name is Paul", the waiter finally said and Joe set on writing a short 
dedication, finally signing his name beneath it. Turning slightly to the side he handed the pen to his bassist and 


lover, who pulled the record a bit more towards himself and signed his name next to Joe's. 

"Thank you so much! I'd love to see you here again, you're welcome anytime! And | won't say anything about 
what | saw between the two of you, | know what amount of trouble that can cause. Now have an amazing rest 
of the night!" 

Joe and Sav grinned at that, nodding at Henry in thanks and taking each other's hand before heading to the 
door. They turned to wave at their amazing waiter once more before stepping out into the dark of the night, 
the sparkling stars strongly visible all over the night sky. 

"What are your plans now, babe?", Sav finally asked his lover, not directly receiving an answer. 


"Well, | thought of walking back to my apartment along the Thames. Sounds good to you?" 


Sav nodded, resting his head in the crook between Joe's neck and shoulder as the latter wrapped one arm 


around his waist to pull him in close while they started walking towards the water. 


They walked in silence, content with each other's presence, and Joe led his lover to a small clearing right on 


the riverside, that you could only get to when you crossed a park and passed a few trees. Sav had never seen 


it before, but it was beautiful. They could look at the other side of the river from there, seeing all the 
differently coloured lights and their reflections in the dark, almost silvery water of the Thames. Above the 
city, the stars were still shining brightly, the only illumination that lighted the lovers' faces being the pale 
moonlight. And Joe finally plucked up the courage to do what he had wanted to do for exactly seven years now. 


"Sav, you know what happened exactly seven years ago today?", he asked softly, making Sav gasp sharply. 


"Is it really the exact date? How can you even remember that?", he asked in return and Joe chuckled, dropping 


his arm from around his bassists waist, turning him towards him to be able to face him better. 


"Yes, it's the exact date of that special day in the studio. And | remember because it just so happened to be 
one of the best days in my whole life." 


‘Oh, really? What were the other's then?", his lover asked curiously, making Joe grin 


"Um, let me think The day | met Pete and he introduced me to you guys was one of the best ones. Then 
finding the amazing Phil Collen in the run-down bar and getting him to join the band. Then we have the first 
time one of our records went gold and the first time we played an arena. Of course, the day Rick returned 
isn't allowed to be missing. And then the first time | made love to you. God, | was so damn nervous and scared 


of hurting you in any way." 
Sav smiled at that, the backs of his fingers gently caressing one of the reddened cheeks of his lover. 


"But it was so good. I've never experienced anything that felt better in my whole life", he answered and Joe 
blushed, even more, kissing the index finger that Sav used to trace the curves of his lips. Then he just steadily 
held Sav's gaze, slowly but surely sinking down onto his knee in front of him. The bassist's eyes widened in 
recognition, tears of happiness starting to build in those sapphire-like orbs. 


"I know this is way overdue concerning how long we've been together, but | decided tonight had to be the night. 
We've experienced really tough times together but they never got between us, they always made us stronger. 
And during all this time my love for you grew more and more every day and now I'm at a point where | know | 


can't live without you and your love anymore. So | want to make you mine officially.” 


Joe pulled out a small blue jewellery box from the pocket of his leather jacket, opening it to reveal two 


identical silver rings with different engravings on their sides and two small brilliants accompanying them. 


"Richard Savage, will you do me the honour of marrying me as soon as we're legally able to? Will you take this 
ring as a symbol of my love for you and wear it for eternity?", he then asked his stunned lover, who first 
just stared at him in disbelief but then started to nod, a smile invading his face while a few happy tears ran 
from his eyes. 


"Yes! Of course | want to marry youl", he then exclaimed, pulling Joe up from his knees and into his arms, 
kissing him and spinning them both around in happiness. Joe's heart started to sing at Sav's answer and he 


pulled back slightly as their lips had parted, pulling one of the rings out of the small jewellery box and taking 
Sav's right hand into his own, slipping the silver band onto his ring finger with a kiss to his knuckles. 


The bassist smiled brightly and held the ring into the moonlight to read the engraving between the two 
brilliants. It was his lover's name in curved writing, making him guess that his own name would be engraved on 


Joe's ring. Right, he still had a job to do. 


Reaching for the jewellery box in Joe's hands he pulled out the other ring, taking Joe's hand and looking into his 
eyes. 


"Joseph Thomas Elliott, will you do me the honour of being my husband, too? Will you accept this ring as a 
symbol of me giving you my heart?" 


Joe nodded with a smile and Sav slipped the ring onto his slender ring finger, kissing his knuckles just as Joe 
had done before. The singer quickly placed the jewellery box back in his jacket pocket to be able to hug his now 
fiancé better, actually not believing this was really happening. It actually seemed way too perfect to be reel. 
But his lover in his arms, pulling him into a kiss in the moonlight, told him it was, indeed, really happening. 


As they pulled apart, they remained forehead against forehead for another while, savouring the moment in 
which they had officially decided to spend the rest of their lives together. Joe, however, broke the silence with 


another question after a while. 
"Well, will my gorgeous fiancé allow me to take him home tonight?" 


Sav blushed crimson at that, nodding and licking his lips as Joe smiled his sexy smile that said he wanted 
something that wasn't material. 


So they continued their walk along the Thames, the silence content but filled with a sexual tension that built 
further with each moment going by, and by the time they reached Joe's apartment, the hunger was clearly 


evident in their eyes. 


Sav stood as close as it was possible behind Joe, while the latter fumbled with his keys and tried desperately 
to keep cool. As his bassist wrapped his arms around his waist from behind and started to kiss along the side 
of his neck, he almost lost it but somehow managed to open the door, causing the two of them to stumble 
into the apartment and Joe to kick the door shut as soon as they were in, turning in his lover's embrace and 
backing him up against the wall with a groan. Sav noticed the way his lover's eyes were narrowed and full of 
an almost animalistic emotion that actually meant "I'm gonna devour you alive." And fuck, Sav wanted him to do 


exactly that. 


"You drove me wild all night, Savage, ya know that?", he ground out in a deep voice, slipping his hands under 
the silky fabric of Sav's open blouse, running them up to his shoulders and slipping the offending garment off 
his lover's upper body. Sav's breath was already coming in shallow pants and the first moan escaped his parted 


lips as his lover kissed his way down his body, nuzzling the exposed part of the soft dark brown curls beneath 


his navel with his nose and drawing the zipper down over the aroused flesh beneath. 


The bassist's droopy eyes had taken on a midnight blue colour as he watched his singer on his knees in front 
of him, who unwrapped him and licked his lips before diving down and taking his throbbing length into his mouth 
in one swift motion. Sav's chest arched at that sensation, one of his hands flying down to the head of his 
fiancé, threading his fingers through the soft dyed-blonde strands as he watched the slickened lips take him in 
over and over again. The tendrils of heat winded around his spine at lightning speed, his eyes falling shut and 


his head falling back against the wall behind him with a soft thud 


"Oh god, please don't stop..", he moaned out and Joe didn't, pulling him in deeper and grabbing his perfect ass to 
draw him closer. Sav saw the finish line flash briefly in front of his mind's eye just a few moments later and 
his eyes rolled back, the grip on Joe's hair getting tighter and the tip of his tongue pressing against his upper 
lip. Joe glanced up at his face and seeing the expression there, he knew what was about to happen. So he 
quickened his pace once more and finally felt a full-body shudder make its way through his lover, the hot 
white liquid running down his throat just a second later. He swallowed and continued the slight suction through 
Sav's aftershocks, finally pulling off and licking his lips while looking up at his lover. 


The sight of him post-orgasmic was always a sight to behold. His pretty eyes droopy and darkened to a 
midnight blue, the pupils still blown wide in lust, his cheeks flushed in a rosy color and his blonde curls sticking 
partly to the sides of his sweaty face. That day was no exception Joe gently ran his hands over his lover's hip 
bones, slowly pulling him back into reality again 


As he looked down at Joe, a smile invaded his face again. He weakly tugged at the soft tendrils of Joe's hair, 
making Joe stand up quickly and pull him into his arms till his knees stopped being so weak he had to fear 
falling when he took a step. The singer was always proud of himself when he managed to please his lover so 


well. 


The bassist finally pulled back out of the embrace, the lust back in his eyes and his strength obviously as well, 
because the way he pushed the singer over and onto his bed contained no sign of weakness. Joe looked up at 
his fiancé standing between his spread legs at the edge of his bed, the heat in the other's gaze making him 


shiver in arousal. 


He didn't complain as the curly-haired straddled his waist completely naked already, setting to work on Joe's 
own clothes, and discarding them somewhere into the room. The bassist then reached over to the nightstand 
beside the bed, opening the drawer and blindly searching for the lube while his lover kissed and nibbled on his 
neck, purposely leaving dark red love bites on the soft skin. Sav had trouble concentrating on his task due to 
the distraction, but he finally managed to make out the small tube beneath the palm of his hand, pulling it out 


immediately and uncapping it. 


Squirting some of the gel into his hand, the bassist reached down to his lover's proud erection, giving it a few 
sure strokes and noticing with satisfaction how its owner bucked into him while a raspy moan left his parted 
lips. But he wanted Joe to be in control that night, just like he had been on that night in the studio in 1982. So 


Sav removed his hand from Joe's aroused flesh, rolling onto the mattress beside him and waiting for Joe to 


get on top of him. 


His lover did so almost immediately, his slightly greater weight pinning the bassist down into the mattress 
deliciously and the latter hooked his thighs around his fiancé's waist in return, his hips bucking upwards in 
search of friction 


"Jesus, babe.. You want me to make love to you tonight?" 


Sav nodded at that, pressing the tube of lubricant into his lover's hands as the latter sat back and surveyed 
the needy blonde beneath him. 


"You're so beautiful", Joe whispered as he let his gaze drift over the contours of his fiancé's face, the marks 
on his neck catching his eye and a wicked smirk invaded his face, knowing it would be clear for everyone to see 
tomorrow that Sav was very taken and not available ever again. The body beneath was the perfect mix of 


sexiness and gorgeous perfection, Joe noticing with satisfaction that Sav's erection was back with full force. 


Blushing at the compliment, Sav watched Joe uncap the lube once again and coat two of his fingers, then 
searching the bassist's gaze again as he guided them to his rosy entrance, gently massaging while leaning in 
for another kiss that his fiancé gladly gave him. Sav let out a small mewl of arousal as Joe's index broke 
through and gently prepared him for the second one, his hips moving restlessly to the movement of his 


lover's fingers. 


The second finger joined the first soon after, the two of them pressing gently against the sweet spot inside 


the bassist who whimpered in lust, a dribble of precum running down his length at Joe's ministrations. 


"Are you ready for me, darlin’?", the singer finally asked his lover, panting heavily. He couldn't help but get 


turned on himself at the sight of his gorgeous lover moaning and squirming beneath him. 


"God, yes. Hurry up, already", Sav replied and Joe chuckled breathlessly, withdrawing his fingers gently before 
lining himself up to the rosy entrance, cautiously adding even more lube to the mix before finally pushing 
through the tight ring of muscle, feeling Sav's nails digging into the skin of his back at the sensation. He held 
himself in check until his lover started to squirm underneath him and buck his hips. 


So Joe started thrusting gently at a slow pace, holding the eye contact with his fiancé even though his 
instincts told him to close his eyes and just drown in the sensations. But he wanted to watch his companion's 
face distort itself in the pleasure he himself was providing, wanted to match every thrust and stroke to a 


vision of his lover's ecstasy showing on those gorgeous contours of his face. 
As Sav's lips parted after one particular movement, Joe knew he had finally found what he has been searching 
for. So he repeated the thrusts in that particular angle over and over again, causing the bassist to whimper 


and his legs around his lover's waist to tremble slightly. 


"Joe.. ah, fuck.. harder, babe", Sav rasped out after a few moments, moans and pants interrupting his words 


and making them appear a bit incoherent. But Joe, fortunately, had a quite good idea of what his lover wanted 
and needed at that point. So he started to increase his pace, the sound of the headboard tapping the wall 


repeatedly joining the moans and pants that were emanating from the two lovers. 


Looking at Sav's face again, he saw his approaching orgasm in his eyes and felt his own in his tingling muscles 
all through his body. Leaning down to be able to reach his lover's face with his own, Joe placed a passion-filled 
kiss on the bassist's lips, then leaning his forehead against the one beneath while he watched him almost come 
apart in front of his eyes. 


‘Come for me, babe, I'm right with you", Joe then rasped out against the other's lips, making Sav cry out as 
he let himself go. Joe didn’t allow himself to lose control until he felt the hot creamy liquid painting the skin of 
their bellies, but then he threw his head back and held onto Sav's hip as he emptied himself into his lover's 


warm quivering body. 


Almost collapsing on top of the bassist afterward, the singer tried to catch his breath, the fingers of one of 
his hands tangled helplessly in the curly blonde hair of his lover. They remained in that position until Sav gently 


shoved at Joe's side to make him roll over. 


"You're getting a bit heavy, love", he added with a small chuckle and Joe grumbled but pulled out and rolled 
over either way. Taking another few calming breaths, the singer finally opened his eyes again, looking at his 


fiancé and having to smile immediately. 


Sav was always cute, but when he was tired, worn out, and all clingy he was always the most adorable. The 


bassist still clung to Joe, his hair a sweaty mess but he being too tired to care. 

‘Love you, babe. I'm so glad you want to marry me, too", the singer finally stated, bringing up the events of 
the day again He reached for Sav's right hand and took it into his own, gazing proudly at the ring he had 
placed there. 


"Rick Savage-Elliott, how does that sound to you?" 


Sav looked up at him with a beam on his face at his words, propping himself up on his elbow beside Joe's head 


while tracing random patterns on his lover's chest with his fingertips. 


"I love it, it definitely has a nice ring to it", he then replied, making Joe pull him into another kiss full of love 
and affection. 


"And | just want to mention, don't ever dress like you dressed today on stage. It drives me fuckin’ nuts seeing 


you li ke that." 


Sav sent him an innocent glance from beneath long lashes at that, making another wave of heat settle in Joe's 


groin 


"And don't ever look at me like that on stage, too. Unless you want me to do you right on stage in front of all 


the fans, of course", he then added, making Sav chuckle at that thought. 


"You know what, I'll go on stage like that for the whole tour we do next. Just to tease you, babe", the bassist 
stated and his lover blushed, knowing that that would be the end of him. Little did he know, Sav actually 


managed to go on stage like that for almost the whole tour after their next aloum release. 


"You'll drive me out of my mind if you do. But if you'll allow me to make love to you after each show, I'l 


maybe be able to take it." 


"You can make love to me whenever you want to, babe. But right now, I'm a bit too tired for that if you 


planned on going another round’, Sav replied, snuggling into Joe's arms with a content noise leaving his lips. 


‘Its okay, I'm getting old, too. My stamina is not what it used to be so don't fear me being a lot more 
energized after sex than you." 


Joe pulled the blanket up over the both of them then, already hearing his fiancé snoring softly as he settled in 
completely. With a smile on his face, he pulled the gorgeous, sleeping bassist deeper into his embrace, falling 
asleep with his nose buried in his lover's hair. The only thing on his mind when he fell asleep was that Sav was 


his and that there would be nothing separating them anymore from that day on 


